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The scene of this Picture is on the Merced River, Mariposa County, California, four days’ 
jour. ey from San Francisco. 
‘Toe spectator must presume that he is standing about one hundred yards thither of the dark 


- projects in the foreground, and about the centre of the picture. The hour is eleven, 
dy sky broken by the sun as it marches to the meridian. On the right is the “ Bridal 
nine hundred and forty feet descent, and abovt it are the “Cathedral Rocks,” 
whose turredXyise three thousand feet above us. Continuing the view on the right, is the 
Seutincl,” of t\ee thousand two‘hundrcd and scventy feet in height, and then the “Great South 
Dome” rounds th) gh the air at an elevation of six thousand fret, while in the extreme distance 
the “Cloud Rest,” why its billowy mists, blends with the horizon. 
On the left hand, hearest to the spectator, is “El Capitan,” or Tu-toch-ah- nu-lah, signifying 
in the Indian, as in the Epanish, the Leader or Grand Master. It goes straight up, without a 
shrub or tree, clear into the clouds, three thousand nine hundred feet, or three-quarters of a mile 
in height. From its silvery base spreads the grand valley of the Yo Semite, grove-clustered, 
while flowing cold and clear from the extreme distance, is the Merced River. The Valley, with 
its enclosing nountains, cataracts and river and smaller streams, is perhaps the most uniquely 
beautiful locality upon the American continent. Owing to the almost uninterrupted blaze of the 
sun, the granite monsters on the left of the spectator are of a light tone, while on the opposite 
side the phenomenon of darker characterization is apparent. |On the bottom lands, the grass 
grows in great luxuriance, and what with the deep shade off the trees, the pure waters, the 
sublime adjacencies, and the torrents that pour from the crags around, this scene must become 
at the accomplishment of the Pacific Railway a resort for travellefs from every section of the world. 
So beautiful and sacred in its beauty was it esteemed, that Cong 
Yo Semite Valley has been detached from the public domain» 


ress passed an act by which the 


annct: 


aalg it a vay. pleasure: 


pee for the country and all the world; anda eal ee by the Governor of 


, valifornia has in charge this Paradise, whose duty it is, and ever wii] be, to protect it from the in- 
vasion of commerce or any other anti-picturesque vandalism; aj the picture now glowing before 


the spectator, preserves upon the immortal canvas the scene exietly as it is, and as it ever will be 
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Those hills are granite words, the sky 

And clouds that cluster to the sun 

With the pearl atmosphere that to the eye 
Seems like a web of gold and silver spun, 
Are parables of joy. We feel the spell 
Steal from the mountain's side, 

And through the cascade falling to the dell 
We catch the spirit of the valley's bride. 
It is a solitude of charms. A soft delight 
Dwells o'er the sleeping plain, the stream 
Dimmed in the shadow, sparkling in the light, 
Is like the tissue of a Poet"s dream: 

And this will be forever; here no brain 
Shall plot the blasphemy of sordid strife, 
No city sewerage desecrate the plain, 


For this fair realm must last/a peopie's Life, 


Arrangements have been made for the reproduction of this 
painting by the CHROMO-LITHOGRAPHIC process, by L. Prang & Co, 
of Boston. Subscriptions for a limited number of artist's 
proofs will be received at the desk. Each proof will be signed 
by the artist, Mr. Thomas Hill. Size of Chromos, 15 5/8 by 26 


inches. 


a Si a SOT .DAX 
as C.K “Provocepe 


y.° 127 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON. “Lp 


b , : 
Lhe Vo Semite Walley, ~ 7, 


Peo Tite MAR LPOSA LRAT, CAITR OR NTA 


PAINTED BY THOMAS HILL. 


oo 


The scene of this Picture is on the Merced River, Mariposa County, California, four days’ 
jour. ey from San Francisco. 

T>e spectator must presume that he is standing about one hundred yards thither of the dark 
rock tha’ projects in the foreground, and about the centre of ;the picture. The hour is eleven, 
with a c ay) sky broken by the sun as it marches to the meridian. On the right is the “ Bridal 
Veil Fall,” of nine hundred and forty feet descent, and above it are the “Cathedral Rocks,” 


whose turrels rise three thousand feet above us. Continuing the view on the right, is the 
Scutinel,” of ee thousand two hundred and seventy feet in height, and then the “Great South 


Dome” rounds thijngh the air at an elevation of six thousand feet, while in the extreme distance 
the “Cloud Rest,” why its billowy mists, blends with the horizon. 

On the left hand, hearest to the spectator, is “E] Capitan,” or Tu-toch-ah-nu-lah, signifying 
in the Indian, as in the Spanish, the Leader or Grand Master. It goes straight up, without a 
shrub or tree, clear into the clouds, three thousand nine hundred feet, or three-quarters of a mile 
in height. From its silvery base spreads the grand valley of the Yo Semite, grove-clustered, 
while flowing cold and clear from the extreme distance, is the Merced River. The Valley, with 
its enclosing mountains, cataracts and river and smaller streams, is perhaps the most uniquely 
beautiful locality upon the American continent. Owing to the ‘almost uninterrupted blaze of the 
sun, the granite monsters on the left of the spectator are of a light tone, while on the opposite 
side the phenomenon of darker characterization is apparent. | On the bottom lands, the grass 
grows in great luxuriance, and what with the deep shade off the trees, the pure waters, the 
sublime adjacencies, and the torrents that pour from the crags faround, this scene must become 
at the accomplishment of the Pacific Railway a resort for travellefs from ev ery section of the world. 
So beautiful and sacred in its beauty was it esteemed, that Congfress passed an act by which the 
Yo Semite Valley has been detached from the public domain o-nstiiuing it a vatl pleasure: 


ground for the country and all the world; anda coenie me by the Caceraee of 


,» California has in charge this Paradise, whose duty it is, and ever wiil be, to protect it from the in- 


vasion of commerce or any other anti-picturesque vandalism ; ; af the picture now glowing before 
the spectator, preserves upon the immortal canvas the scene exi¢tly as it is, and as it ever will be. 
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Those hills are granite words, the sky 

And clouds that cluster to the sun 

With the pearl atmosphere that to the eye 
Seems like a web of gold and silver spun, 
Are parables of joy. We feel the spell 
Steal from the mountain's side, 

And through the cascade falling to the dell 
We catch the spirit of the valley's bride. 
It is a solitude of charms. A soft delight 
Dwells o'er the sleeping plain, the stream 
Dimmed in the shadow, sparkling in the light, 
Is like the tissue of a Poet's dream; 

And this will be forever; here no brain 
Shall plot the blasphemy of sordid strife, 
No city sewerage desecrate the plain, 


For this fair realm must last a people's life. 


Arrangements have been made for the reproduction of this 
painting by the CHROMO-LITHOGRAPHIC process, by L. Prang & Co, 
of Boston. Subscriptions for a limited number of artist's 
proofs will be received at the desk. Each proof will be signed 
by the artist, Mr. Thomas Hill. Size of Chromos, 15 5/8 by 26 


inches. 


me o3 01 reteula feds abvoat 
9x3 $73 03 Jedd siarigesomsn fined enj 


,tuge sevite bas biog to dew q ell! ems: 


Sisge sf? 1992 sW .yot to aeldertaq st 
~Sbta a'alsiguoe orld coal Inass 

[ist 23 03 gotile) sbhasesy oi) rily 
.abisd e‘wshisv sdd Yo adtstes ait: ina 9b 


jigtioh stow A .asrada to obwsiioe 
(hatte sf? ,ataiq gatqeale ais ye’ ¢ 
etfigii edd wf golldtaqe ,wobede ody at bareta 
see7b a*te09 & Io suwatd ond soit] 2! 

aterd on osed ;revex102 od \.tw etda boA 

_ Sthv28 bibroe io ywedqueld a7 s0lq Lad? 
yiiatq ody ejaza9esh eyntowae veto off 

oor w' akqoaq & Sesl jeu ol oet Tiel etay 10% 


via odd ,abrow ose 3h Sia allif’ seodT 


Pyrenees 
SA iaehacks wo 


tap Nee 
. 


en 


C | 9 ‘Puce C AA, 


oy "FL 
LS ie - eee, 
f f} ‘é the aS 


ps & 00'S. ARP 
be 127 TREMONT ie ae kay ep 
a 


Be 
Lhe Xo Semite 


moO CULE) IVA RTOs sire Ailing CALI MORN LA- 


PAINTED BY THOMAS HILL. 


> © 


The scene of this Picture is on the Merced River, Mariposa County, California, four days’ 
jour. ey from San Francisco. 

‘se spectator must presume that he is standing about one hundred yards thither of the dark 
rock tha projects in the foreground, and about the centre of ;the picture. The hour is eleven, 
with a cl\ady sky broken by the sun as it marches to the merid lan. On the right is the “ Bridal 
Veil Fall,” ef nine hundred and forty feet descent, and above it are the “Cathedral Rocks,” 
whose turrei\ rise three thousand feet above us. Continuing the view on the right, is the 

“Seutinel,” of thee thousand two hundred and seventy feetin height, and then the “Great South 
Dome” rounds thiyigh the air at an elevation of six thousand feet, while in the extreme distance 
the “Cloud Rest,” wh its billowy mists, blends with the horizon. 
| On the left hand, Nearest to the spectator, is “E] Capitan,” or Tu-toch-ah-nu-lah, signifying 
in the Indian, as in the Spanish, the Leader or Grand Master. It goes straight up, without a 
shrub or tree, clear into the clouds, three thousand nine hundred feet, or three-quarters of a mile 
in height. From its silvery base spreads the grand valley of the Yo Semite, grove-clustered, 
while flowing cold and clear from the extreme distance, is the Merced River. The Valley, with 
its enclosing mountains, cataracts and river and smaller streams, is perhaps the most uniquely 
beautiful locality upon the American continent. Owing to the almost uninterrupted blaze of the 
sun, the granite monsters on the left of the spectator are of a light tone, while on the opposite 
side the phenomenon of darker characterization is apparent. | On the bottom lands, the grass 

grows in great luxuriance, and what with the deep shade off the trees, the pure waters, the 
sublime adjacencies, and the torrents that pour from the crags faround, this scene must become 
at the accomplishment of the Pacific Railway a resort for travellefs from every section of the world. 
So beautiful and sacred in its beauty was it esteemed, that Congfress passed an act by Which the 
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the spectator, preserves upon the immortal canvas the scene exactly as it is, and as it ever will be. 
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Those hills are granite words, the sky 

And clouds that cluster to the sun 

With the pearl atmosphere that to the eye 
Seems like a web of gold and silver spun, 
Are parables of joy. We feel the spell 
Steal from the mountain's side, 

And through the cascade falling to the dell 
We catch the spirit of the valley's bride. 
It is a solitude of charms. A soft delight 
Dwells o'er the sleeping plain, the stream 
Dimmed in the shadow, sparkling in the light, 
Is like the tissue of a Poet's dream; 

And this will be forever; here no brain 
Shall plot the blasphemy of sordid strife, 
No city sewerage desecrate the plain, 


For this fair realm must last a people's life. 
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of Boston. Subscriptions for a limited number of artist's 
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